she drew out the bench and sat                 laid her arms

the closed lid.

Simon entered the dining-room again*, mumbling to
himself and followed presently by Einora, and they
clashed dishes'and talked with a mellow rise and fall
of consonantless and indistinguishable words. Then
they went away, but still she sat with her           along

the coo! wood9 In the dark, quiet room where even time
stagnated a little.

The clock rang again^ and she moved. "IVe been
crying/1 she thought. "IVe been crying/9 she said in
a sad whisper that savored Its own loneliness and its sor-
row,, At the tali mirror beside the parlor door she stood
and peered at her dim reflection^ touching her eyes with
her finger tips. Then she went on, but paused again at
the stairs^ listening. Then she mounted briskly and en-
tered Miss Jenny's room and went on to her bathroom
and bathed her face.

Bayard lay as she had left him. He was smoking a
cigarette now. Between puffs he dabbed It casually at
a saucer on the bed beside him, "Well?" he said.

"You're going to set the house on fire^ that wayflf
she told him, removing the saucer. "You know Miss
Jenny wouldn't let you do that?3

"I know it,55 he agreed^ a little sheepishly, she
dragged the table up and set the saucer upon it.

"Can you reach It now?**

"Yes, thanks. Did they give you enough to cat?'*

"Oh, yes. Simon^s very Insistent^ you know. Shall I
read some moret or had you rather sleep?59

"Read, If you don^t mind. I think 111 stay awake*
this time."

"Is that a threat?**

He looked at her quickly as she seated herself and
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